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"The Rod Badge of Courage," by Ste¬
phen Crane (D. Appleton & Co.)> Is a very
clever book, and may make a sensation.
It is described by the author as "an epi¬
sode in the American Clvli War."

It is an extraordinarily minute analysis
of the emotions of a young soldier ap¬
proaching his first battle. The writer has
« tr-iv power of word paint-

.^ook abounds In striking phrases,
..ever, ** a.- 80 much at"

as to make one ft""0* f
-----

of the book.
The "Red Badge of Courage" will surely

hold the average human being with
breathless interest. One feels the emo¬

tions of the young soldier, sympathizes
with his excuses for his involuntary cow¬

ardice, and partakes of the animal ferocity
with which he at last finds himself fight¬
ing. No book could be better calculated
to destroy the theatrical idea of war or to

maks a soldier's life unattractive, not that
it is in any sense a sermon on the horrors

of war.
The young soldier is first seen in camp

among his fellow raw recruits. They are

chattering about a hundred rumors find

denouncing generals as lunkheads, i he

youth as a boy had had heroic Ideas of

war, then iie began to think that educa¬
tion had effaced the throat-grappling in¬

stinct, but when the news of the battles
reached his village the fever took him

and he enlisted. His first, disillusionment
was the calmness with which his mother
to'ik his decision.
His present expedience in the field is

making him regard himself as part of a

vart blue demonstration. Then the ques¬
tion forces itself on his mind whether he

would run in a battle. He had always
admitted, as a matter of course, that he

wou^d shew a soldier's counage, but

now he had to contemplate the possi-
ty of running. He watched his com-

They all behaved differently.
the regiment was at last going

ttle he began to feel that he had

lgged there by a merciless Govern-
le had an impulse to step out and
the regiment. Then came more
and that was an ordeal, for he
taught that a soldier became a

thing lu action.
;ht of a stamoeded regiment ex-
fne others a'ofrce that seemed

drag sticks and stones and men

ne ground. The reserves had to hold

. last they faced the enemy. The youth
J a first wild shot. Then:
.He suddenly lost concern for himself

and forgot to look at a menacing late.
He became not a man, but a member. He
felt he was a part of a regiment, an army,
a cause or a country.was in a crisis.
"Presently he began to feel the effects

of the war atmosphere.a blisterng s>weat,
a sensation that his eyeballs were about
to crack, like hot stones. A burning roar

filled his ears.
"Following this came a red rage. He de

veloped the acute exasperation of a pes-
*-ed Ir>ial, a well-meaning cow worried

Te had a mad feling against his
ould only be used against one

;. Fie wished to rush forward
with hib fingers"
ie went into an ecstasy of self-
He had the most delightful
his life. Standing as if apart
he viewed that last scene.
^iat the man who had fought
ficent.
.uy came at them again,
.un, and the youth went
-arded the men who were
-ondrous breed. Or else
>end, the fools. Then
won and he felt as if

^nd limself In a procession
». Oi e after another asked
was L art, until he l?egan to
ms wl' h torn bodies to be

>py. Tfc e death of the tall sol-
ccurs Ju here, is a thing to
ed."
lis wav !> aok to his regiment.
i resumed the next day, and
outh grow drunk with fighting,
was revej. led to him that he

irbarian, a beast.
a brief re ^ an(j while going
vouth llt rd a revelation in

>rrivers!i tion between two
>ne sal I that the youth's
ot of i«ule drivers, and
m to In !P the other.

>ke of th 1 regiment as if
broom. g*ome part of the
weeping, } perhaps, and he
a broom a tone prop-

) its fate.
/ whom the regiment was

soberly: "1 don't believe
r mule drivers will get

rged against a murder-
^herent trail of bodies,
ased to advance, and

watching the regl-
1 a Hundred yards

^ted oD'the man
called him a

ers of curious
ivers, are we?'

i to throw them

itself by repulsing
body of the enemy,
e enemy was stum-

> get away with bis

always made It seem
retarded, held, and he

^ht, as with invisible
;reedlly upon his limbs,

e of the scampering blue
cheers, leaped at the fence,

lespair of the lost was in his eyes as
glanced back."

The youth's regiment gained the flag, and
that almost closes the episode which Mr.
Crane has set himself to describe. You are
satisfied that the young soldier had gained
the red badge of courage, and by a very
natural human process. Even if you have
no practical experience of war, you are at
least entitled to believe that this process is
well imagined.

QUEER NEWS-GATHERING.

A New York Wholesale Drug House Re¬
ceives Intelligence of Cuban Affairs

in a Curious Way.
A big wholesale drug firm in New York

claims to have earlier evidence of a battle
In Cuba than any one else. This firm sup¬
plies the Spanish government with anti¬
septics and no^nd dressings. So greatly
has the demand tuxed the sources of supply
that the firm finds It impossible to ship a
sufficient amount of the articles desired to
enable the Spaniards to keep a stock on
hand.
Thi? state of affairs has resulted in the

Spanish government cabling its orders so
fly to save time. Shortly after these or¬
ders began to come in by cable, an em¬
ploye of the firm who received them no¬
ticed what he thought to be a curious coin¬
cidence. It was that invariably the dayfollowing the receipt of one of these cable
orders the newspapers announced a bat-
tie between the Cubans and Spaniards.
After this he kept close watch and found

that the supposed coincidence became a
regular occurrence. Now the affair is- being
reiluoed to a news basis. Of course the
cablegram gives no idea where the battle
to^* -lace, but if the order is large, it

a serious engagement; if small, it
..keljr nothinz mare than a skirmish.

(T\r$. Cyr^r? £'i?t09 \J\<$orou$\y
f\rrai^95 tf?<? ]\Jeu/ \l/op\ai).

flym J<ills flow Ql^ar of Jrutlp
Is yi?roujn 09 a [feu/ a i)d. Undesir¬

ably BoI?y/T\ia.
^Irs- Lynn Lyuton's ar ment of

"The New Woman," in her 1 novel
of that name, came a llttl - the
acrid quality of the worua- o

mercilessly portrayed in j
suffered dilution. No on.

lowed the shifting phase?. .a*.
«omau phenomenc a Cau have failed to
notice that within three years its extrava¬
gance has been r difle<j by influences that

-u i.ot tuiien into account by the ad¬
vanced women themselves. The arrogant
edge has been taken off the shrieking end
of it. Satire and humor, those resistless
shafts that fill the air. punctured the folly,
the vanity and the extravagance of those
champions who had advanced themselves
almost to the edge of Bedlam.

It can now be seen that the movement,
whatever may have been its centre of
nouesty and well meaning, had a whirling
circumference of restless and reckless gar¬
rulity and long -tongued nonsense. All the
unemployed mischievousness of the day
was sucked into the racing stream of this
lnuudation and the grotesqueness, the vio¬
lence and the confusion of it produced a

quiet but inevitable reaction, so that at
this moment the pronounced type of the
advanced woman, who has nothing to ad¬
vance to, except unrestrained and capri¬
cious exhibition of herself, is generally
looked upon as a declining joke.

It is, however, against this clamoring
feature of the movement that Mrs. Lynn
Linton has thrown herself with all her
Philistine force. The book has been decried
by the very class she so mercilessly girds.
both here and in England the depreciation
of it has proceeded unmistakably from the
types of giddy non-thinkers who carry the
scars of her pen in their personal vanity.
W hatever force the book has is owing

to the versimilitude of the portraits wbich,
notwithstanding their overdrawn features,
are_ true to the life in their springs of
action and in the results that follow their
conduct.and to the primal truths which
are put forth in a stream of unmitigated
contempt. *

A MANIFEST NEW DEPARTURE.
Mrs. Lynn Linton takes the conservative

side of society, not only squarely but

gladitorially, and In her book we have for
the first time a woman who believes in
the fundamental basis of things, returning
to the petticoated pessimists and enfran¬
chised androgyna, blow for blow, with a

celerity and a precision that are both
amusing and rare. She pulls awaj all the
taffeta which softened these peoples out¬
lines and comes at them with a British
matron's moral valor and a skilled writer's
turn of phrase. Hitherto all the tartness
and all the vehemence has been on the
other side. We did not always admire It,
but it was trenchant, new and stimulative,
and there was a growing belief that how¬
ever good and solid conservatism might be,
it could never be brilliant. Mrs. Lynn
Linton shows that it can be, when it gets
its bar*? up,, and her book ruthlessly rum¬

ples + '.e short hair and disarranges the di¬
vide skirts and draws well-defined finger
marks down the rouged cheeks and gen¬
erally exploits the insincerity, the feverish-
uess and the vacuity of a new coterie in

Vanity Fair.
The distinct merit of her onslaught is

not, however, in her vehemence, but in her
elemental knowledge of what she Is talking
about, and her background of scientific, so¬

ciological and ethical authority, iler se¬

verity is rooted in the "Nature of Ihings."
of which she has an intellectual and moral
apprehension. It is, therefore, refreshing
to call it by no weightier name, to lind a

woman well equipped by education and
sex, rustling without gloves these "dove
meetings." It is still more refreshing to

find a woman tracing in an imaginative
love-story the real dangers that ajre im¬
bedded in the individual instincts of the
human animal of both sexes, and the perils
that environ it In an atmosphere surcharged
with disobedience.
She draws for us the girl of undeveloped

function unerringly. This charming in¬
fant, endowed with impulses before she
has any knowledge, who steps from {he
cradle both a coquette and a diplomat, an l
Is an actress before her teeth have arrived,
is flirting ignorantly with the destiny of
passion at sixteen and begins the life "of a

matron before her bones are hard, with a

lie on her lips.
THEORY OF THE SOCIAL CYNIC.

It is to picture this undisciplined way¬
ward nature, erecting the obstacles to her

own happiness by her impulses that be¬
comes the ready prey of the organizers of
disappointment in society, and to picture
both in unvarnished pigments that Mrs.
Linton wrote her book. She calls her
heroine "a young eat licking the cream,"
and when this kitten stood at the altar and
gave herself over to marriage in her first
long dress, it was that dress she was think¬
ing of, and the sum-total of her joy was ex¬

pressed in the words "how nice," as if f he
were eating jam.tart or feeling a fur muff.
There Is not the slightest doubt that Mrs.

Linton means to say as plainly as possible
that if this pussy had had from the start a

good weight of British matron around lier
neck she would have escaped a goodly por¬
tion of the ills of her life, and however
blunt the Phllistianism of the postu¬
late, it is difficult for English societv or
civilization itself to discard that postulate
without cavorting perilously on the edce
of chaos.

NO PLACE FOR THE MATRON.
The mother of a large family would have

stood no chance at all. Her quiverful would
have been a blot on her escutcheon as fatal
as cowardice in a man. The task which
these ladies had set before themselves was
the close assimilation of their lives with
those of men. while retaining their position
as sweet and dainty women. They wanted
the privileges of the one sex and the im¬
munities of the other: the right of coutemot
toward men and the right of chivalrous de¬
votion from men. They wanted unfettered
liberty and supreme power, but they would
not have the responsibilities which were
sure to ensue. They demanded to be
worked for, protected, endowed, adulated;
>u,tThey were to give nothing in return
neither the mutual concessions indispensl-
ble to good-comradeship nor the woman's
natural submission to man as the ordainort
leader in life and the working head of the
house.
These women, we are told, cultivated n-as-

cn.ine taste and habits which would have
made their great-grandmothers (urn in
tuelr graves. One and all were good
judges of wine, cigarettes and every k;nd
of mixed drink. Some rode like centaurs
and syam like fishes, and many of them

M®" With th0 1(lca of r!din« a califou?
chon. They proposed public swimmine-
matches in the Serpentine by ladles. Thev
went in for gymnastics and the develon
ment of their biceps and carried do? whips
and revolvers for, says Mrs. Linton "their
fascinations did not quite protect them
Jrom the brutality of those men whom they
were setting their nice white shoulders to
shove from their stools."
They smoked and drank with fast men.

those gay young dogs who are goin~ thft
pac^piaved baccarat for high%afeos? - ml
did not always pay when they lest Thev

nftv wU tk'im an aSgressive sort of .11--

t nH Ti they went to the more rowdV
kind of music halls, and there they dis-

TfJ «tlle mfn' «lulte Impartial'.y. the
merits of the various Lotties and lotties
who were on the board and off. Othu4 of
them are writers of hnltlng erotic ooetrv-
of ungrammatical novels and of slancLmus
review in th«- weekly journals, Ohers
of them were dragons of unbridled pionrle-
ty when dealing with the frailties of men

f"fl sentimentalists whu» deal"
ing with the frailties of women.

A SOPRANO SYMPHONY.
Mrs. Lynn Linton describes a dov« din¬

ner of the club, which served to inflate

The general subject of conversation was
the brutality of men and the intolerable
weakness of women. It is not
to give here any examples of the
of these women between cigarette pnfTis.
Their views, however, of life are piquanotly
unloue. One of them held that an intrigue
was free from the more repulsiye features
.,f a recognized marriage, tor it >,ave expres
s to personal independence. Another
held tha * the preservation of a woman »

honor is n< her own affair at all, but a

man's, and falls *
his fault. She was .o be P^ied Put' he waa-made much of and masted But he was
to be socially and legally di*. . ttlK^UclLtered. This is put forth over the «

a fascinating doctrine, a charming phiio-
phy, and an exhilarating morality, and each
and all demanded the fullest liberty for the
fullest ¦ development of their incHnations
and declared that the world needed all the
nattiral manifestations of woman from a
Saint Therese to a Lais.from an amazon
to a coquette.

... .Not the least amusing part of tnla ao\e
dinner is the male monstrosity introduced
into it.not entirely a monstrosity o.
Linton's imagining, as the exposures of
inner London life have shown us within a
vear or two. The unsexed masculine is to
her equally an object of wholesome con¬
tempt with the unsexed feminine, and her
lively pen goes round about two young men
Who edit the Woman's Rights Weekly for
this coterie and who drew whatever vital¬
ity they have from the overflowing ltst-
lessness and vanity of these womeu.

AN ACKNOWLEDGED MYSTERY.
Mrs. Linton shares with a great many

vigorous minded people of both sexes a

feeling that this order of man is a pro-
founder mystery than the worst type of
unfettered woman, for her aberrations are
traceable to natural causes, at least. One
does not find it difficult to understand how
far a sense of restraint and a desire for
irresponsible action will carry a woman,
but it is in vain that we ask ourselves wliat
it is that prompts a man to a devourvrig am¬
bition to be merely a train beaspi for these
women. We have seen this fellow in the
back seats at a woman's league, patiently
and meekly, and with something like a
serene joy, accepting the position of nonen¬
tity which these women had prepared for
him. Wc have seen him in another phase
of life-carrying 011 a self-abnegating idolotry
at thtf shrine of her hysteria, and still again
we -atch glimpses of him doing the mas¬
querade business in literature, aesthetics
and morals for her amusement.drinking,
one might say, the wine of debasement out
of the slipper of her folly. It is here that
Mrs. Linton catches him on the wing and
puts her sharp entomological pin through
Thus brought at close range, it appears

that his doctrine was that discontented
wives and discursive spinsters should be
allowed to straggle over the border wher-
ever and whenever they pleased, but hus-
bands were to be chained down to their
obligations. He was great on the evidences
of a spiritual life in freedom of action
and he advocated free trade in faith and
promiscuity in religions. There was not a
superstition that he had not worked into
his cult.not a fad that be did not admire;
from spooks upward he was the dry nurse
of every crazy faith that grows like weeds
in the damp soil of credulity and ignorance
and this lie called "the higher life." What-
ever conduced to law and order, he con-1
demned. With him all laws that are made
for the good of the community were the
designs of Infamous men to fetter and de¬
grade humanity.

THE AESTHETIC AND THE CYNIC.
One of these young men was aesthetic

and symbolic, and posed with long hair as
the traditional Christ of stained glass.The other was the cynic of the alcove, the
bitter phrase maker."the cultured gent"
who sits upon a tripod of his own making,garlanded with hyacinths, and keeps his
lingers on his nose as life goes by. Both
of them drew their sustenance froai an at¬
mosphere of degenerate femininity.cig¬arette-choked or jockey club tainted.and,
such being the case, the last clause of Mrs.
Linton's indictment is not only the se¬
verest, but probably the most veracious.
She says they were young men who, pro¬fessing the purest ethical standard possibleto a frail morality, did not disdain to com¬
mit curiouslv dishonorable and treacherous
actions. They would steal into your house
on pretended errands of business or of in¬
nocent desire to make your coveted ac¬
quaintance. and then write trenchant phil¬ippics against you, which took your skin
off.philippics wherein the truth was trav¬
estied uutil it became a lie, and wherein
was carefully noted every private fact
which could be exaggerated into an indict¬
ment."

DISTINCTLY NOT A ROMANCE.
But it is as a thrust at this particular

kind of life and character, and not as a
romance, that the book must be accepted.The story is mainly interesting by reason
of the candid sidelights thrown upon the
latest phases of emotional and intellectual
debauchery among women. The child
wife, who marries without any com¬
prehension of what the step entails, and is
satisfied because it is "nice," is hardly a
common occurrence even in our social acci¬
dents. but the defective training, the de¬
velopment of the sensibilities at the ex¬
pense of everything else in the girl, and
the loose rein given to impulse and appe¬tite are, unfortunately, too common, and
Mrs. Linton has shown with an acute hon¬
esty to what lamentable results mere giddi¬
ness of temperament leads when it is
without the restraining influences of what
the child is very soon taught to call "Phil¬
istinism."
This pulpy heroine, married by stealth at

sixteen, because it gives her an opportunity
to have her "mane done up" and wear a
long dress, is separated from her boy hus¬
band bv the parents, and he is packed off
to the ends of the earth to prove himself
a man before he is entitled to a wife, leav¬
ing behind him a child who is to become a
mother before her maternal instincts are
awakened, and whose wounded sensibilities
are to avenge themselves on the baby.Mrs. Linton tells all this in a brave,
even sturdy, fashion.without mawkishness
and without pruriency. She makes no mys¬
tery of the matter and does not varnish it
with sentimentalism. We are made to see
that the disobedience of young blood is to
go on storing up power until it breaks out
in the lawlessness of the fast woman's
freedom. But the husband, subjected to
the wholesome discipline of toil, with no
time to expand his egotism, brought into
contact with fibrous and honest workers,
and having the best lessons of life pounded
into him, grows into a self-respecting and
worthy toller himself, always looking for¬
ward to the time when he can go back to
the wlfr> and child he left in England.

ALAS, THE ffiW WOMAN.
The reader may ascertain from the book

Itself what kind of a woman he found
when he got back. She has learned that
marriage is a bond of slavery invented by
man, and maternity one of the devices that
rivets the chains. She was built for a
"higher life," and Intends to give up caringfor her own infant, to lecture to other
mothers how to aire for theirs. Mrs. Lin¬
ton pictures her as eating a late breakfast
with a morning wrap thrown over her
night dress, when her husband's mother
arrives with the joyous intelligence that
that husband Is coming home.
"Great Scott, old woman!" exclaims this

Intellectual prodigy, "I don't care a tup
penny damn for marriage laws , and I don t
see what that muttonhead wanted to come
back for!"
With her enlarged view of woman s

rights, she sees plainly that it is her hus¬
band's duty to stay in South Africa and
provide her the money to do as she pleases,
and she manages to put into two or three
vulgar and flashy speeches all the defiance,
the license and the vulgarity which Mrs.
Linton thinks'are the result of her train-
ins with an emancipated coterie.

It is a question if her husband's efforts
to win her back are not a waste of valuable
time. But Mrs. Linton is too keen an ob¬
server of human nature not to know that
affection in a man is very oxen undis¬
turbed by the judgment.
The book is a fairly good antlcote and

can safely be used by conservatism frhlcv
has not the firmness to make its own heroi

"*
NVJI CRINKLE.

U/orl^5 promised by
tf?e publis^r^.

Everybody who has read and reread Mrs.
Ollphant's "Makers of Venice" and "Mak¬
ers of Florence" will hail with a good
deal of eagerness her newest Italian story,
"The Makers of Modern Rome," which the
Macniillans publish. Mrs. Ollphant has
been keeping quiet since the commotion
she stirred up in the literary world by the
remark that she was sick and tii'ed of
hearing about Stevenson's death and burial,
which she characterized as theatric. This
generally amiable lady Is never happier
than in writing about mediaeval Italy,
which she does in the most delightful
vv""v- Iler "Home" she divides into four
book.? "Honorable Women Not a Few,"
"The Pi !>es Who Made the Papacy,"
"Lo Poi olo and the Tribune of the
People" :^nd "The Popes Who Mad? the
City." 't is illustrated with wood en¬

gravings W Joseph Pennell and Riviere.
These three Italian volumes are the most
entertaining guide books in the world,
whether oiie is actually travelling through
the street? she is describing or wandering
abroad in spirit in one's reading chair.

*
*

*

MeClure's Magazine for March contains
what Is undoubtedly the earliest speech
of Abrahan* Lincoln's on record In his
happiest and most characteristic vein.
Among the other Lincoln reminiscences
there arc tvo portraits never before pub¬
lished, and f mo3t interesting view of his
first law offace. The magazine has b<">_r
two years Collecting facts and plctu-es
for a similar series of articles r>u_ General
Grant, in which Colo." T'fJ errant, who
owns most his father's papers, has
heartily co-operated. The March number
has also a paper 011 Elmer Ellsworth, the
young colonel of zouaves which bore his
name, prepared by Colonel Hay, who knew
him well. Though hardly twenty-five
when he was shot down, the daring youth
had a most romantic life, of which Colonel
Hay, who was very intimate with him,
knows all the details.

^

The Woman at 'Home has secured
what promises to be one of the most en-1

gaging biographies of the year, the new
life of Charlotte Bronte, upon which Dr.
Robinson Nicoll and Clement K. Shorter
have been hard at work for some time.
No fiction is more delightful reading
than the lives of those strange and gifted
Bronte sisters, which was spent among the
wild moors and dreary tombstones. The
new biography promises to be a valuable
and most readable supplement to Mrs.
Gaskell's work and the late Mr. Wemyss
Iieid's sympathetic monograph.

.
*

.

The twenty-seventh bound volume of
the Critic, completing the paper's fifteenth
year, reviews 827 books, American, Eng¬
lish and foreign, the total for 1895 being
1783, which seems to cover the field pretty
thoroughly. The book of the moment
stands out clearly In these pages. In the
earlier part, Dr. Nordau's "Degeneration,"
with echoes of "Trilby;" in the latter part
"Jude, the Obscure" (on which the Critic
is severely adverse), and George Meredith's
"Amazing Marriage." Matters of vital In¬
terest to authors and publishers, such as
international copyright, the three-volume
novel, the earnings of writers, etc., are
discussed from the "Inside;" and Mr. Hall
Caine's successful arbitration of the Cana¬
dian copyright complication is reported in
detail. The volume contains, further, the
"Bicycle Number," with its two prize
poems and opinions of many American
writers on the bicycle and its benefits to
the litterateur, and the special articles on
anniversaries which have been a special
feature of the Critic from the first. Those
celebrated here are the centenaries of Car-
lyle's and Keats's, and the seventieth
birthday of R. H. Stoddard. Portraits of
people well known in literature and the
arts continue to appear almost weekly in
these pages. Taken altogether, the Critic
is a very reliable and complete record of
the advance of culture in this country, and
its bound volumes are a decidedly valuable
acquisition to any library shelves as books
of reference.

*
. *

Miss Louise Imogen Guiney, when not
writing charming essays about the celeb¬
rities of the last century and tending post
office in Massachusetts, occasionally drops
into verse that Is perfect in delicacy of
thought and finish. Here is her latest bit
taken from the Century. "Graham Tartan
to a Graham" it is called:

Use me in honor; cherish me
As ivy from u sacred tree;
Mine In the winds of war to close .

Around the armor of Montrose,
And kiss the death wound of Dundee.

Come, fear not me, nor such estate
Heroic and inviolate;
But green and white and azure wind
About thy body and thy mind,

And by that length enlarge thy fate I
?

*
*

Copeland & Day, of Boston, announce
"Jaques Damour and Qther Stories," by
Emile Zola, a really lovely piece of book-
making apart from everything else; "Sister
Songs." by Francis Thomnson. and Walter
Pater's exquisitely beautiful dream of boy¬
hood. "The Child In the House." Mosher.
of Portland, Me., has already done this
duty to one of the most Ideally charming
essays in the English literature in an ideal
wav. It would seem that only parchment
and silver were meet for the delicate
dreamery of these few pages. 1

*
*

. /
The Queen of Italy la soon, 'tis said, to

publish her experiences as an Alpine climb¬
er. She will also illustrate the book, for
she is as nimble with her pencil as she is
with her alpenstock. Another book soon
to see the light.of the same nature.Is
young William Astor Chanler's account of
his trip to Northeastern Africa. His book
will be illustrated with amateur photo¬
graphs.

?
*
*

The life of Phillips Brooks, which was
undertaken by his brother, the late Rev.
Arthur Brooks, ;ind finished by Professor
Allen, of Cambridge, will be published by
E. P. Dutto'n & Co.

«
*
?

Houghton & MifTlin announce as publi¬
cations for the Spring the "Life and Let¬
ters of Oliver Wendell Holmes," Albert H.
Smith's "Life of Bayard Taylor," T. K.
Lothrop's "Life of William H. Seward"
and Jame9 K. Hosmer's "Life of Thomas
Hutchinson." *06 promises, apparently, to
be as big a year for biography as *95.

*
*

*

Robert Louis Stevenson used to think.
and where's the healthy man who doesn't
agree with him.that "The Three Mus¬
keteers" was the Iliad of the nineteenth
century. The million lovers of Porthos,
Athos. Aramls and D'Artagnan will be de¬
lighted to know that the Appletons are
publishing a smaller edition of the magnifi¬
cent edition de luxe they put out a year
ago so lavishly Illustrated by Lelolr. The
new edition Is made from the same plates
on smaller paper, and the only "reduction"
from the other plates will be the size
and the price. The other edition was so
big and so expensive that few could enjoy
it. The new one Is in reach of almost
everybody.

? * »

The Illustrated edition of Alphonse Dau-
det's novels, originally issued by the Rout-
ledges Is to be republished by J. M. Dent
<fc Co.. according to their own ideas. Can
thev imnrove nn those very charming de¬
signs of Rossi. Myrbach and Montagu?
The trio seems almost to be a part of
"Sapho" and Tartaric at home and abroad
as Daudet himself. Who will ever forget
that little cut of poor Jean Gaussin's awak¬
ening on the pavement before the Made¬
leine? It must be worn away now by mauy
Impressions. But In the first edition It was
like a miniature of the «ld school.

p/^/r\ou5 u/o/riEfi
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Tf?is 5^ou;s j-lou; /T^r? firq Viewed Styrou^fy p^mi-
i)ii^ Ey<^& as Sold ip tl?e U/orl^s of .

Some Rotable U/o/t^q.
"Men of sense do not want silly wives.".Jane Austen.
"All men are poor creatures, more or less.".Georges Sand.
"Men are a medley, don't you tl Ink?".Mrs. Humphry Ward.
"The richest man should work, ? * he can.".Dinah C. Mulock.
"Men work and think, but wome feel.".Christina G. Rossetti.
"What a fine thing it is to be a uig man!".Frances Burney.
"There's nothing methodizes a man but business.".Frances Burney.
"No man is altogether evil; there is iatent good in him.".Edna Lyall.
"One cannot know what a man really is by the end of a fortnight.'".Jane Austen.
"A man must be able to support his family, or else remain a bachelor.".Georges

Sand.
"All careers are desirable for men who know how to make them so.".Georges

Sand.
"Men, the very best of men, can only suffer, while women can endure.".Dinah C.

Mulock.
"Men of business do not, as a rule, blazon their own dirty work.".Mrs. Hum¬

phry Ward.
"Men shrink much more than women from any physical suffering or deformity.".

Dinah C. Mulock.
"No man ever distinguished himself who "ould not oeur to be laughed at.".

Maria Edgeworth.
"Vanity never leads a man toward the en. of sacrificing himself for another.".

Madabie De Stael.
"Knightly love is blent witb ^verence, as heavenly air is blent with .heavenly

blue.".George Eliot.
"Remember one thinp_na man can fail to fulfil his destiny but through his own

fault.".George" _§aud.
"To 'pagh at mon's affairs la a woman's privilege, tending to enliven the domestic

h«£.tn.".George Eliot.
"Men who have seen a good deal of life don't always end by choosing their wives

so well.".George Eliot.
"A straightforward, open-hearted man may ba safely left to manage his own

concerns.".Jane Austen.
"A man capable of conquering habitual Indolence cannot be of a feeble char¬

acter.".Mania Edgeworth.
"Man is very apt to contemplate himself out of all proportion to his surround¬

ings.".Christina G. Rossetti.
"In the average man there Is still a dreadful amount of Eastern feeling with re¬

gard to women.".Edna Lyall.
"Love occupies a vast space In a woman's thoughts, but fills a small portion in

a man's life.".Maria Edgeworth.
"The best augury of a man's success In his profession Is that he thinks It the

finest in the world.".George Eliot.
"Man is not made for that selfish concentration of despair which is called either

abnegation or stoicism.".Georges Sand.
"It is easier for the Ethiopian to change his skin than for a man to live down

the past in public opinion.".Edna Lyall.
"The just living of a life-time makes a man Incapable of any mere selfish handling

of another's Interests.".Mrs. Humphry Ward.
"No insult offered to a man can ever degrade him; the only real degradation Is

when he degrades himself.".Dinah C. Mulock.
"Should not man's aim be to build himself a nest with care and foresight, of which

the very birds set him an example?".Georges Sand.
"It is a truth universally acknowledged that a single man In possession of a good

fortune must be in want of a wife.".Jane Austen.
"There is a certain unguarded warmth comes across a man now and then that

drives etiquette out of his head.".Frances Burney.
"Men only resemble each other when sophisticated by sordid or fashionable life;

whatever Is natural admits of variety.".Madame De Stael.
"I will not allow it to be more man's nature than woman's to be inconstant

and forget those they do love, or have loved.".Jane Austen.
"I don't see why a man is not to speak his mind to a lady as well as to a gentle¬

man, provided he does it in a complaisant fashion.".Frances Burney.
"I don't' say that men are not so constant as women, but that they have a

greater capacity for seeing more than one side of a question.".Edna Lyall.
"When a man is capable of self-koowledge he is rarely t-uceived as to his own

fate; and presentiment is oft but judgment in disguise."-Madame De Stael.
"There are men whose presence Infuses trust and .vference; there are others to

whom we have need to carry our trust and reverent ready-made.".George Eliot.
"If all the truth were known, most men woud look foolish; and the men who

thank God that they v, ore not as ctLer men, sooner. Humphry Ward.
"Even a man who has practised himself in iove-makIng till his own glibness has

rendered him sceptical may at last be overtaken by the lover's awe.".George
Eliot.

"A man nowadays Is, in the long run, personally profitable, far more by what
he is than by what he has.so far at least has 'progress' brought us.".Mrs. Hum¬

phry Ward.
"No man.or, so it seems to me, at least unless he has passed all his life before

a mirror, or as a portrait painter.can have a very exact idea of his own appearance."
.Georges Sand.

"It Is always incomprehensible to a man that a woman should ever refuse an offer
of marriage. A man always imagines a woman to be ready for anybody who asks
her.".Jane Austen.

"A man loved by a beautiful and virtuous woman carries a talisman that renders
him invulnerable; all feel that such a one's life has a higher value than that of
others.".Georges Sand.

"You meet some men jealous enough to stab their rivals, others sufficiently mod¬
est to accept the second place in the esteem of a woman whose company they en¬

joy.".Madame De Stael.
"A sensible man ought to banish from his mind whatever can be of no service

to himself or others. Are we not placed here below to be useful first, and conse¬

quently happy?".Madame De Stael.
"Women are told that 'the great, the important business of their life Is love,'

but men know they are born for something better than to sing mournful ditties to a

mistress's eyebrow.".Maria Edgeworth.
"Half-hearted and double-faced men resemble husbandmen who prune salient

twigs from a poisonous plant, by that very pruning strengthening the deep-seated,
unattacked root.".Christina G. Rossetti..

"It is not one man In a thousand who Is unselfish enough to run the risk of
spoiling his own career and incurring general odium for the sake of a cause, which,
after all, is not really his.".Edna Lyall.

"To be the strength, the inmost joy, of a man who within the conditions of his
life seems to you a hero at every turn.there is no happiness more penetrating for
a wife than this.".Mrs. Humphry Ward.

"The man I love must be true and strong, faithful to his friends, and merciful
to his enemies; he must be so noble and self-denying that I shall be able to look up
to him as my head.my lord.".Edna Lyall.

"A man would always wish to give a woman a better home than the one lie
takes hei from; and he who can do it when there is no doubt of her reward must
be the happiest of mortals.".Jane Austen.

"The most reasoning characters are often the easiest abashed. The giddy em¬

barrass and overawe the contemplative; and the being who calls himself happy ap¬
pears wiser than he who suffers.".Madame De Stael.

"If a man dared act for himself; if neither worldly views, contracted prejudices,
eternal precepts nor compulsive examples swayed his better reasons and impelled his
conduct, how noble, Indeed, would he be!".Frances Burney.

"A man has but the one puny life, the one tiny spark of faith. Better be ven¬

turesome with both for God's sake, than over-cautious, over-thrifty. And.to his
own Master he standeth or falleth!".Mrs. Humphry Ward.

"The man who is religious by nature tends to keep his treasure hid from the
man who is critical by nature. Men shrink and will always shrink from what seems

to touch things dearer to them than life.".Mrs. Humphrey Ward.
"A man out of temper does not wait for proofs before feeling toward all things,

animate and Inanimate, as if they were in a conspiracy against him, but at once

thrashes his horse or kicks his dog in consequence.".George Eliot.
"Trifiers are very capable of cleverly directing their own affairs; for in all that

may be called the science of policy, In private as in public life, men oftener succeed
by the absence of certain qualities than by any which they possess.".Madame De
Stael.

"There Is a case where a woman may coquet justifiably to the utmost verge
which her conscience will allow. It lp when a gentleman purposely declines making
his address till such time as he thinks himself perfectly sure of her consent..Maria

Edgeworth.
"An inheritance of money may or may not be a desirable thing, but an inheri¬

tance of character, an ancestry of generous, true-hearted men, who did justly and
loved mercy, and walked humbly with their God, this is a thing that kings'might
covet.".Edna Lyall.

"When a man has sufficient strength of mind to rely upon himself, and sufficient
energy to exert his abilities, he'becomes independent of common report and vulgar
opinion. He secures the suffrage of the best judges, and they in time lead all the
rest of the world.".Maria Edgeworth.

"There is something great In the man who, while possessing all the pomps and

pleasures of the warld, fears not to employ his mind in preparation for his death.
Moral ideas and disinterested sentiments must fill the soul that, in any way, out¬

steps the boundaries of life.".Madame De Stael.
"It is a common enough case, that of a man being suddenly captivated by a wo¬

man nearly the opposite of his Ideal; or If not wholly captivated, at least effectively
captured by a combination of circumstances, along with an unwarily manifested incli¬
nation which might otherwise have been transient.".George Eliot.

"Men have for so many generations been In the habit of regarding theiir wives as

Petruchio did, and asserting, 'I will be master of what is mine own; she is my
goods, my chattels,' that it Is not so easy for them to hold fast to the high ideals of
unity which is really Involved In the parable of Christ, and His Bride the Church.
Good heavens! how sick it makes one to hear those words read at the marriage of

some brute of a fellow who has no right to marry an innocent girl, and who is certain
to turn into a selfish, hectoring tyrant!".Edna Lyall.

Doii?$5 of
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tie Raiser U/ill?el/i\
!s Still Epliuepii^

fill Europe,
Berlin is to have a big industrial exhibi¬

tion tliis year. In addition to many other
attractions, it is understood that the Ger¬
man Emperor will make an exhibition of
himself. He has also promised to exhibit
his English dog carl, made in Germany.

*
* *

Of "A Life of Cardinal Manning," edited
by a Mr. Purcell, Cardinal Vaughan
writes: "I believe he would rather that
his right hand had been cut off, that he
bud been suddenly struck dead, than that
many of the documents that fill these vol¬
umes should Have been published."

* * *

Mr. E. .T. Lounen, the comic actor, who
gained favor in this country witb the
"Faust Up to Dal°" cou^&fly, is reported
to Vlivs been ariested by the Boers for
being concerned in the TJit.laDder conspir¬
acy. This seems a pity. There are a lot
of bores in England and America who
might be sent to South Africa in exchange
for him and any other humorous citizens.

* * *

Mile. Otero, the dancer, has taken the
Parisian public into her confidence in an

ingenious and popular way, and one which
we may expect to see imitated here. She
refused to pay the account of one Cap-
deville for various articles of lingerie sup
plied, and he sued her in court. The items
were: A chemise of blue silk gauze, 90
francs; pantalon to match, 80 francs; a

rose-colored bed sheet, trimmed with lace,
and two pillow slips to match, 800 francs;
a chemise of transparent linen, 120 francs;
three chemises of silk gauze, 240 francs;
a sachet, 150 francs. A very transparent
case, it might be remarked.

* . *

The English newspapers are indulging in
an orgy of abuse of the German Em¬
peror. This is the more noticeable be¬
cause ordinarily they treat all royal per¬
sonages with a considerable degree of re¬

spect. The National Observer prints a

poem containing these lines:
"One more Imperial pint! Your Kaiser

drinks
, . . ,To German intercourse with missing links!

Punch has a cartoon showing Wilhelm
as a naughty boy, with these lines under its

"Let me see if Wilhelm can
Be a little gentlemi'
Let me see if he is ... jle
To sit still for once at table.

These publications would not print such
stuff if they did not know that Queen Vic¬
toria was cross with her grandson.
In his new poem on the death of Prince

Henry of Battenberg, Alfred Austin uses

the refrain, "Who would not die for Eng¬
land!" said to have been the last words ut¬
tered by the Prince. The poet laureate
then refers to the death of the Queen's hus¬
band and intimates that he, too, died for
England Prince Albert died of typhoid
fever, caught at Sandringhain. It is doubt¬
ful if anybody but the new poet laureate
would have thought of calling this "dying
for England."

* * *

The recent astonishing defence of the Sul¬
tan of Turkey, whom English Liberals call
Abdul the Damned, by Lord Salisbury, re¬
calls the fact that the Tory Prime Minister
has Indulged in many similar eccentricities.
We regard him as a statesman of enormous
dignity and caution. As a matter of fa<jt
he uses his tongue in a manner winch may
be compared to that of Senator Ingalls. In
one speech he expressed the opinion that
the Irish were as fit for home rule as the
Hottentots. He also spoke of a cultivated
Hindoo who was a candidate for a seat In
the House of Commons, as "a black man.
On another occasion, he remarked that a
man' could be happy and well nourished on
a herring and a potato daily.

* * *

Under the system inaugurated by the
German Emperor, it is now a crime to say
nothing under certain circumstances. A
German who had lived in America was in
a cafe praising American political insti¬
tutions. Then he said: "As for the

KKrom belated prudence he stopped short
there but he was denounced to the police
and sentenced to three months' Imprison¬
ment for lese majcste. The Cologne Ga¬
zette reports this case, without, of course,
any comments favorable to the victim.

Ex-Queen Liliuokalani of Hawaii, Presi¬
dent Cleveland's "great and good friend,"
has iolned the European colony of monarchs
in exile She owns a villa in Isorthern
Italv and a schloss and a considerable
landed estate in the Austrian province of
Ixrria The Queen and her daughter will
arrive at Castello Wailea, the Italian villa,
toward the end of March. On Easter Mon-
div the marriage will be celebrated there
of Priifcess Kaeluaolani, of Kaila, and Don
Tommaso de San Felice, an Italian noble¬
man There will the. be a great gathering
of South Sea Island courtiers and others.
Her Majesty will proceed to her Istrian seat
in Summer.

*

M. Deibler, the reserved and respectable
Parisian who operates the guillotine In
France, has just gone to Corsica in pursu-
ance of his painful duties. A curious story
is told of his last visit to that island, where
human life Is of less account than any¬
where in Europe. He had to_ execute a
notorious brigand named Rocchini. The
forces at the disposal of the law were not
very strong, nor was it certain that 'heyAidnot eve the brigand with some affec-
Uon. The respectable M. Deibler was
very nervous, and his condition showed it-
self so plainly during a walk of yards
from the prison to the scaflold, that th®
brigand offered liim his arm. At the scaf¬
fold the priest naturally mistook for the
criminal the man who was most affected,
and taking M. Deibler by the arm gave
him religious consolation. The tearful exe¬
cutioner confessed a long list of deaths
for which he had been responsible, when
the priest was astonished to see a local
assistant executioner calmly seize the other
man and strap him to the plank.

A QUEER EXHIBITION.

Flying Machines, Kites and Aeroplanes
to Be Collected and Shown in

Boston Next October.

There will be a unique gathering of
more or less visionary modern disciples of
Darius Green at Boston next October.
There is to be held during that month a

grand competitive exhibition of designs for
and working models of airships, flying ma¬

chines and aeroplanes, under the auspices
nf 1 he Boston Aeronautical Association.
Five valuable cash prizes, the amounts of

Tv-iiich will be made public on May 1, as

contributions to that end. are being
solicited from the scientific men of the
country, will be awarded as follows:
For the kite showing the maximum of

lift to the minimum of drift In a

having a velocity of more than fifteen
111
For the 'kite showing the maximum of

lift to the minimum of drift in a breeze
having a velocity of less than fifteen miles

aUForUthe kite keeping its equilibrium
through the greatest extremes of wind

^For1 the "Soaring machine in free flight,
which, after gaining velocity, shall make
the best course, the excellence of the
course to be judged by the maximum of
length and the minimum of undulation.
Energy may be given to the machine by
carrying It to a height.
For the best self-propelled machine


